making his presence felt. If he could persuade the Greens
to the meeting, then, doubtless, he would persuade them
to reason. "Ah," she thought, "if Timotheus were here
he would have reconciled the two parties long ago; but
certainly it does look now as though the Patriarch might
do it."

At her home she found waiting for her a note from
Justinian thanking her for her help, and adding that the
boy-choir would be at the meeting, and that if she could
help in marshalling the boys, it would be a great satisfac-
- tion to himself and the greatest possible help to the Pre-
centor. He also named the hour at which the boys
would be there.

She had feared that Sosthenes would not spare her the
next morning; however, he let her go. She rehearsed the
entrances and exits of the choir-boys until it was almost
time for them to appear. She then paraded them in their
surplices, to make sure that they were ready to go on.
By this time the curtain was down; the stage was set for
the meeting and The City was flooding to its seats. The
Patriarch and Justinian were both waiting in the Green
Room for the house to be declared ready. The choir-
boys were ranked in the wings, pulling faces at each
other and mimicking the Patriarch and higher clergy.
Theodora noticed that one little boy did the benevolent
Niosea to perfection.

There were little spy-holes in the curtains through
which those on the stage could see if the house were
.ready for the performance to begin. Pappus had his
eye at the spy-hole on the actors' left. Theodora walked
to the other and looked through at "little Byzantium",
taking its place for the show. From the plan she remem-
bered clearly where Nicanor was to sit. He was not
there yet. Hypatius was in the front row with his
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